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1. A Fun Filled Night at the Daila Inn 
Summary for the Chapter: 


Isaac and gang find the inn that puts on shows to make 
up for not having seafood. And it's a very interesting 
show to say the least! 


Title: A Fun Filled Night at the Daila Inn 
Category: Games » Golden Sun 

Author: Happy Stalker Ball 

Language: English, Rating: Rated: T 

Genre: Humor 

Published: 09-03-03, Updated: 09-03-03 
Chapters: 1, Words: 3,334 


Chapter 1: Default Chapter 


This fic centers around one thing that popped into my head 
when I was talking to the people in Daila or more specifically 
the people at the Daila Inn. The Innkeeper and workers were 
talking about a show they were putting on to make up for 
the lack of their famous seafood. Then | read that girl's mind 
and she mentioned something about getting on stage and 


dancing. So, | wondered what happened when Isaac and Co. 


stumbled upon this inn. Here's my guess! And hopefully this 


is humorous! 


If | owned Golden Sun I probably would not be writing this 


fanfic! | don't own any of the song lyrics | threw in. 


~Just to let you all know, the characters with original names 
are the names | gave the nameless people that were in the 
inn! 


Slightly edited 11/03/2008 


"Finally off that ship," Mia muttered as she Ivan, Isaac, and 
Garet climbed off their boat. 


Ivan glanced up at his traveling companion. "lI 
thought you would've liked that- being a water adept and 
all." 


"| would've if Garet hadn't been so miserable. You know what 
they say, 'misery loves company.'" 


"FREE! FREE!" Garet dashed past the two at that moment 
singing triumphantly. "FREE!" 


"Point made," Ivan agreed staring after the fire adept 
bewildered. "And | thought | could run fast." 


Isaac came up behind them. "Ah, solid ground. | could kiss 
it!" Mia laughed and Ivan smiled. 


"Well, Isaac, where to now?" Mia asked looking around. Isaac 
glanced around, also, unsure of their whereabouts. Ivan 
cleared his throat and the two looked at him. 


"I'm picking up some people's thoughts in that direction," he 
pointed to his right. 


Isaac nodded, pleased. "Lead the way." 
0000 


"Daila," Garet read off an old wooden sign, "The sign says 
this 'Daila' is right up the road," he gestured at the road they 


were traversing. The four were slowly but surely nearing the 
town. 


"Daila?" Ivan's ears perked. "Hey, a couple years ago some 
travelers from Indra passed through Kalay. They mentioned 
an inn at Daila- said it had the best seafood ever!" 


Garet grinned broadly. "Yum. | can already smell the shrimp 
and fish!" 


"Mmmmm," Mia agreed, closing her eyes and sniffing the 
imaginary food. "| hope they have some of that glorious 
halibut." 


"Yeah," Isaac nodded excitedly, "and some of those 
scrumptious frog legs!" Mia, Ivan, and Garet all halted and 
stared at Isaac. "What?" 


"Um," Ivan lowered his eyes to the ground before looking up 
at Isaac nervously. "We, uh, we won't ask." 


"Yeah, what he said," Mia agreed and continued walking. 
Ivan followed her. Garet continued to stare at Isaac horrified. 


Isaac shifted uncomfortably and glanced around, trying to 
avoid Garet's eyes. "Well, uh, guess we should, um..." 


"You did it, didn't you?" Garet cut him off, realization 
dawning in his eyes. "You and Jenna-you two ate my pet 
frogs! You said my sister did! And.." 


"Garet!" Isaac cried in exasperation. "Your whole family ate 
your frogs! Practically all of Vale did. Remember when you 
were mad at your sister and you "ran away" for a day?" 
Garet nodded. "Well, your mom and sister hated all those 
frogs and my mom had a killer frog recipe so we had a, uh, a 
frogfest." 


Garet's jaw dropped. "Your mom cooked my frogs?! And you 
all had a festival?!" 


"It wasn't that big a deal..it.." Isaac stumbled over his words 
in his frenzy to justify his actions on the frog matter. Lucky 
for him, Ivan saved him the trouble. 


"Hey, Isaac! Garet! You coming?" Ivan hollered at them. 
"We're at the town! Let's get some food!" 


"Look," Isaac put a hand on Garet's shoulder. "I'm really 
sorry, but let's put the past behind us and go munch on 
some lobster, okay?" 


Garet seemed conflicted for a moment before nodding in 
agreement. "Okay, but | won't forget this." That answer 
seemed to satisfy Isaac and the two took after their friends. 


0000 


"Well, here's the inn," Mia stated. The four stood right 
outside the door eyeing it. 


"Yeah, but | don't smell any seafood," Ivan commented. 


"Maybe they haven't started cooking yet?" Garet offered 
hopefully. 


Mia glanced at the sun in the sky and shook her head 
doubtfully. "Well, they should've. Maybe they're having a 
late dinner?" 


Isaac led the way into the inn. "Only one way to find out." 
0000 


"Uhm, Ivan..." Mia started, glancing around, "did those 
travelers say anything else about this inn?" 


"Like how odd it is?" Garet piped up. "What are those 
women doing over there?" He pointed to two women. 


The four watched with much bewilderment and amusement 
as the two women rapidly spun in circles and jumped up and 
down. One kept muttering something about a dragon. 


"-|," Ivan seemed to be at a loss for words. "I don't 
remember them mentioning any of this..." 


"That's because they usually don't do this," a girl came up 
behind them. "Since all the boats are gone, their sailors 
can't go out and catch fish. So they do a show to make up 
for the lack of food," she explained. 


"No food?" Garet groaned. 


"No halibut?" Mia mumbled. She shook her head sadly. It 
was bad enough on their boat they couldn't catch any fish, 
but now they weren't even going to get to pay to eat fish? 


Ivan sighed. "No lobster." 
"No legs," Isaac glanced at Garet. "Crab legs." 


"Yeah," the girl sighed. "And to think | was worrying about 
having to decide whether | wanted my fish poached or 
grilled. All that hard thinking and it amounted to nothing," 
she pouted. "I'm Sierra by the way." 


"I'm Ivan," Ivan nodded, then pointed towards the women. 
"So, they're practicing for the show?" 


Sierra nodded. "Yeah, that's the innkeeper's wife and the 
waitress. They do a lot of dancing." 


"Dancing!" Garet exclaimed, eyes bright. "I want to dance!" 
Mia, Isaac, and Ivan all stared as Garet rushed off and 
grabbed the innkeeper's wife. 


"Whoa, hey there!" The innkeeper's wife laughed as Garet 
dramatically dipped her towards the floor. "Aren't you the 
feisty one?" 


"Feisty is my middle name!" Garet proclaimed loudly as he 
spun her around. 


"And feisty is synonymous with trouble," Ivan muttered as 
he, Mia, and Isaac sat at a table with Sierra. 


"This is Robert," Sierra introduced the traveler standing in 
the corner. "He's stuck here until some boats come in." 


"Oh, that's too bad," Mia sympathized. 


Isaac's eyes wandered around the tiny inn. "Uhm, is there a 
second story?" Sierra shook her head. Isaac looked puzzled. 
"Then where do they have the show?" 


"Over there," Robert pointed at a table pushed against the 
far wall with no chairs. 


Mia stared at the table, horrified. "That's the stage?" 
Sierra nodded gravely. "Yes, they're rather desperate." 
"Well, where do we sleep?" Ivan asked curiously. 


"In the room they're practicing. They pushed the beds aside 
so they could rehearse." Robert informed him. 


Isaac stared at them in shock. After so much time spent 
cooped up on that boat he'd hope to return to something 
more...normal. This inn just kept getting weirder and 


weirder. With the way his luck had been going he wouldn't 
be surprised if he'd sailed in to an alternate reality where his 
name was actually Robin. 


"Hey, guys," Garet's overly cheerful voice jerked Isaac out of 
his puzzling thoughts. Garet plopped down next to Isaac. 
"They're going to serve us some soup, then put the show 
on." He grinned. 


"Yay. Soup." Ivan commented dryly. Garet looked at the 
younger boy. 


"Cheer up. I'm sure the show will be worth it. Eva, Jerrilyn, 
and Jose all seem like good performers." 


Mia frowned. "Who?" 


"Jose is the innkeeper," Sierra explained. "Jerrilyn is his wife 
and Eva is their employee." 


"Yeah," Garet nodded. "They said they'd serve the food any 
minute now." 


0000 
Meanwhile in the kitchen... 


"Are you sure?" Eva stared doubtfully at the packets in her 
hands. 


Jose nodded vigorously. "Yes, anything to make them think 
they had a good time. We can't afford refunds." 


“Just put it in their drinks," Jerrilyn instructed. Eva sighed 
and nodded before heading back to the kitchen. 


"| hope we get some more boats soon," Jose groaned and 
Jerrilyn nodded in agreement. 


0000 
Back with the gang... 


"Any minute, huh?" Isaac asked skeptically, glancing out the 
window at the setting sun. 


"That's what they said," Garet pouted defensively. 


"Here you go," Eva announced happily, carrying out a tray of 
food and drinks. "One bowl of soup for everyone and a 
drink," she said in a singsong voice, passing the said items 
out one by one. After she was done she winked. "Enjoy." 


Mia began eating her soup when something suddenly 
occurred to her. "Hey, Sierra, Robert. Have you two seen any 
other travelers around here?" 


Sierra looked up from her soup and nodded. "Yeah, some 
other people were looking for a boat. One had blue hair like 
you..." 


"Hey, Mia," Ivan nudged her, "this drink is good!" 


"I'm sure it is," Mia glared at him before returning her 
attention back to Sierra. 


" „another girl had red hair, and there was some old dude 
with glasses. | think they had a falling out with the blue 
dude because they split up." Sierra paused and took a sip of 
her drink. 


"Hey, Mia, these drinks are really good," Isaac commented, 
gulping his. 


Mia mulled over the information she'd just gotten from 
Sierra. | wonder why Alex left them. | mean, something 


doesn't seem to be adding up. Well, at least when we cross 
each other we'll have one less adept to fight. Mia stopped 
her pondering when Jerrilyn bounced through the kitchen 
doors with a bright smile pasted across her face. 


"And, now, what you've all been waiting for!" Jerrilyn 
announced hopping onto the "stage." 


A whoop from Isaac caused Mia to jump in her chair. Since 
when did Isaac become so excited about this? 


"Welcome to the Lair of the Dragon!" She exclaimed, then 
muttered, "or was it Dragon's Lair?" She shrugged. "We are 
going to rock your world tonight!" 


At this Ivan clapped excitedly. Mia raised her eyebrows. Her 
companions were becoming a tad bit too excited in her 
opinion. 


"Yeah!" Robert pumped his fist in the air and Sierra 
squealed. Isaac began bouncing up and down as did Garet. 
Mia frowned, puzzled. Why were they all getting so excited 
over some cheesy act? 


"Now, let's give it up for the singing sensation, the Diva 
Eva!" 


Eva jumped onto the table and Jerrilyn stepped down. "Let's 
party!" Eva shouted and began to clap. Everyone else but 
Mia joined with Eva in clapping. Mia could only stare as Eva 
began singing in a horribly offbeat voice. She cringed as Eva 
hit a high note. She could only be grateful that technology 
to amplify a singer's voice had yet to be invented. 


"Woo, let's dance!" Isaac jumped up from his chair, grabbed 
Jerrilyn, and started twirling her. Mia raised a brow, 
completely taken aback. 


"Oh, yeah! It's time for some fun!" Garet announced still 
bouncing around excitedly. 


"Yeah!" Robert agreed, also bouncing. 


"Hey, Mia?" Mia turned towards Ivan. His eyes were bigger 
than normal and shiny. "Can | have your drink if you're not 
going to drink it?" 


"Huh?" Mia started. "Yeah, sure. Here," she pushed it towards 
him. She jumped when he snatched it and began gulping it 
greedily. She watched, fascinated, as his eyes grew bigger 
and shinier with each gulp. He also began bouncing more as 
he drank. Then it hit her. "Give me that," she demanded, 
grabbing the glass. 


Ivan clutched the glass and held it closer to him, frowning. 
"Uh-uh, you said | could drink it!" 


"Look, just trust me. It's bad for you." 


Ivan shook his head and his eyes twinkled. He brought the 
glass up to his mouth and quickly downed the rest of it. Mia 
stared appalled as he sat the glass back down on the table 
with a bang. "Ha," he stuck out his tongue. "You should've 
drank it when it was yours!" He smiled teasingly. Mia let out 
an exasperated groan. 


"Let's dance!" Sierra exclaimed grabbing Ivan's hands. Soon 
the two were dancing to Eva's horribly off key music. 


"This is fun!" Robert shouted loudly. Mia winced, before 
turning her attention to him. Robert and Garet had 
apparently engaged each other in a soup eating contest. So 
far it looked like Garet was in the lead with eight empty soup 
bowls and starting on his ninth. Robert was on his seventh. 


"What are you doing?" Mia screeched. "You're dirtying all 
their dishes!" 


"How else could we keep score?" Robert asked in a "matter- 
of-fact" tone. 


Garet pushed his bowl away. "This isn't fun anymore." He 
looked around, and his eyes landed on the stage. He smiled 
and looked at Robert. "I Know what'll be fun." 


"What?" Robert leaned forward. 


"Singing. I'm going to sing!" He marched excitedly to the 
make-shift stage. "Hey, Eva the Diva, share some of the 
spotlight, huh?" Eva nodded and hopped off the table. Mia's 
eyes widened as Garet jumped on the table and began 
belting out, ‘It's A Small World.' "It's a small world after 
all..." 


"Oh, you got that right!" Sierra called out. She and Ivan 
laughed. "Hey, Ivan," she leaned forward, "wanna go to be 
early?" She winked. Ivan's eyes went wider and he nodded. 


Mia's jaw dropped. She grabbed Ivan's hands and yanked 
him away. "I don't think so!" She scowled, glaring at Sierra. 
"You," she turned to Ivan, "you're sitting with me until this 
insanity passes." 


"But, Mia, | want to dance," he cried. 


Mia rolled her eyes. "No buts," she scolded, dragging him 
behind her. Isaac and Jerrilyn were dancing to Garet's 
frightening rendition of ‘It's A Small World.’ Jerrilyn looked 
like she was having the time of her life. 


"Y'know, it's getting kind of hot in here," Garet commented 
with a mischievous grin. Mia's eyes snapped over to Garet 


with much dread. She watched mortified as he ripped off his 
Shirt. "Living la vida loca!" he shouted to the occupants of 
the room. Eva let out a whoop. Mia nearly lost her grip on 
Ivan she was So Surprised. 


"Oh, no, you don't," she tightened her grip when he tried to 
Slip away. Ivan let out a disappointed groan. 


"Party pooper," he pouted. 


"You'll thank me later," she assured him. Mia groaned as 
Garet continued to sing. Her headache was growing worse 
by the second. / think I've seen it all now! 


"| wanna sing too!" Isaac announced jumping on stage next 
to Garet. 


| was wrong! Mia looked terror-stricken. What else could 
possibly happen? 


Garet stepped aside so his friend could be bathed in the 
spotlight. Isaac stared at the small expectant audience 
through shiny eyes. Beads of sweat began to form on his 
forehead. It was kind of hot in there. "It /s kind of hot in 
here," Isaac commented. 


Please, no, please, please, please! Shock and horror shone 
through Mia's eyes as Isaac tore off his shirt. The other 
females in the room let out whoops of encouragement. 


"Don't stop now, boys," Eva egged them on. Garet grinned 
smugly and began reaching for his pants. 


"Don't go any further!" Mia shouted at him. Garet looked 
disappointed but complied. Mia turned towards Eva. "Stop 
encouraging them!" She snarled. "Come on," she tugged at 
Ivan and sat down with him at the table. 


"Hey," Jose stopped by Mia, "are your friends available 
often? We could really rake in the dough." 


"No!" Mia snapped angrily. "We're leaving here first thing in 
the morning!" She glowered at him. "You know they wouldn't 
be acting this way if wasn't for those drinks you gave us!" 


Jose smirked and crossed hi arms. "Bet that red headed 
friend of yours wouldn't mind." 


"He wouldn't be acting this idiotic if you hadn't given us 
those drinks!" Mia exclaimed her tone rising. 


"What do you mean?" Eva stood in front of Mia now. "He 
never even touched his drink," she waved at Garet's cup. 
Sure enough, it was still full. This horrifying revelation 
caused Mia to glance at Garet again with new eyes. After 
tonight she'd definitely be looking at him in a whole new 
light. 


Ivan looked at Mia. "If Garet doesn't want his..." 


"No," Mia snapped, cutting him off. "We have to get out of 
here. Maybe if we all went to bed," Mia mused. It was late so 
they couldn't travel. Maybe Isaac and Ivan could sleep 
whatever it was off. Mia narrowed her eyes as they focused 
on Garet. She'd definitely have to have a talk with that boy. 


"| now present you," Garet sang cheerfully. "Isaac the Venus 
adept," he rambled on. 


Oh,no, Mia used her free hand to rub her temple while still 
clutching Ivan with her other hand. He's really going to sing 
this time. 


Isaac grinned at everyone in the room before he broke out 
into song. "/ want to be the very best!" 


"Adept," Garet was doing some type of background music. 
Mia wasn't too sure what the two were trying to accomplish. 


"That no one ever was," Isaac continued his serenade. 


"No adept ever was," Garet sang. Jerrilyn took Garet's 
seat at the table and offered Ivan a sympathetic smile. She 
then turned her eyes at Mia. Mia glared at her. 


"Hey, lighten up," Jerrilyn scolded teasingly. "This is fun! | 
can't wait until Riki and Tavi become of age." Mia's mouth 
fell open and she decided not to ask. Jerrilyn winked and 
without thinking picked up Garet's glass and took a long 
swig from it. "This is good," she drank some more as Ivan 
looked on longingly. 


"I can't believe we're paying for this," Mia grumbled. 


"You're not," Jerrilyn looked at Mia amused. Mia looked 
confused. 


"Come again?" 


"Well, while your friend," she waved at Garet, "was 
practicing with us, we found out that you all had lost all of 
your money." 


Mia looked even more confused. "Huh?" She reached into 
her pocket and pulled out a small pouch. She peered in it 
and frowned. All her money was gone! She glared at Garet. 
"How?" 


"Anyway," Jerrilyn cut her off, ignoring Mia's comments, "we 
told him we'd let you all stay for free if he helped put on a 
good show. We can't afford to give these two refunds," she 
pointed at Sierra and Robert. "They've stayed too many 


days. And he's doing a good job so far." Her grin broadened. 
"Even his friend's helping out." 


Isaac was now singing with much passion. "Gotta catch'em 
all! Djinni! Gotta catch'em ali" 


Mia moaned and let her head hit the table in defeat. "It's 
going to be a Joo000000ng night." 


2. Ghost Ship 
Summary for the Chapter: 


Both gangs run into a certain ship where things aren't 
quite what they seem! 


Title: Ghost Ship 

Category: Games » Golden Sun 

Author: Happy Stalker Ball 

Language: English, Rating: Rated: K 
Genre: Humor/General 

Published: 09-19-03, Updated: 09-19-03 
Chapters: 1, Words: 6,067 


Chapter 1: Default Chapter 


A/N: Arg, it's national "Talk Like a Pirate Day." What an 
interesting day to have, huh? Well, | guess you could kind of 
say this is in honor of that. Honestly | think all the cool 
Halloween stuff at the stores has inspired me. You know that 
one part of TLA where you go up to the door on 
Picard's/Pier's/the Blue Lemurian's ship and you can't open 
the door because it's being held shut by a powerful force? 
Well, what if there was someone else on the other side of 
the door. This is just another one of those "what if" fics! 
Have fun and enjoy! 


Disclaimer: Picard/Pier's got mad because he's not in here (I 
still haven't rescued him) so he stole the disclaimer that 
tells you | own nothing. | guess he wants Camelot to sue 
me... 


Edited 10/18/2008 


"Isaac, we've been traveling for hours," Ivan whined, trailing 
behind his companions. 


Garet glanced behind him at the younger adept and voiced 
his agreement. "Yeah, Isaac, we have been walking for a long 
time now. We should rest somewhere." Mia didn't speak but 
nodded her head in agreement. 


Isaac sighed. "We will, we will," he promised them. "As soon 
as we find a proper resting place or the next town," he 
reminded them, his eyes darting around lest a monster 
attack them offguard. 


“Hopefully, a town with normal people," Mia muttered, 
"unlike those lunatics at the last one." Ivan and Isaac both 
turned slightly pink. Garet laughed. 


"That bad?" Ivan ventured. 


Mia nodded and sighed. "If you hadn't been so out of it, 
you'd agree." 


"Mia," Garet slowed his pace to match Ivan and Mia's, "when 
traveling with us you have to expect wild and grand 
adventures." 


Mia raised her eyebrows. "Wild, | understand, but grand?" 


"Of course this is grand," Garet grinned, "trust me. Some 
people would give anything to be traveling with us on this 
grand quest so consider yourself lucky!" 


Mia shot Garet an amused look. "Oh, | trust you all right. | 
trust you to get us into lots and lots and lots of trouble that 
I'll have to bail us out of." With that she quickened her pace 
so her word would be the last on the matter. "Isaac," she 
caught up to the Venus adept, "Do you think we could just 


take a break for a little bit? | doubt any monsters would 
jump us." Isaac didn't look convinced. 


"We can't risk having monsters injure any of us, Mia," he told 
her never slowing down. Mia was about to protest when 
Isaac came to a sudden halt. Mia skidded to a stop as well 
and the two stared ahead wide eyed. Garet came up behind 
them. 


"Glad you finally decided to take a..." he trailed off as his 
eyes found what Mia and Isaac were staring at. "Whoa." 


"Wow," Ivan breathed, stopping beside Isaac, "it looks kind 
of like ours." 


The four stared at the large ship that was anchored off the 
coast. A light wind ruffled the sails and the ship swayed 
gently back and forth. 


"It almost looks...lonely," Mia observed. Isaac began making 
his way towards the ship. 


"Looks like we found a proper resting spot," he grinned. 
Mia frowned. "Are you sure? What if someone's there?" 


"| doubt anyone's there. You just said yourself it looks 
lonely," Garet pointed out. "Besides | heard in town that 
some ship had been abandoned hundreds of years ago," 
Garet continued, "this must be the ship." 


Mia's eyebrows shot up as she gave Garet a skeptical glance. 
"| don't know, Garet, this ship doesn't look hundreds of years 
old." 


"Looks can be deceiving," Ivan spoke up. "I was with Garet 
when that old couple told him that story. They sounded 


serious and were pretty convincing," he told Mia and Isaac. 
"And what did they have to say?" Isaac inquired. 


"They said that there was a man called Captain Loot," Ivan 
began. Mia stifled a giggle at the name. Garet shot her a 
look and Ivan continued. "This man sailed here from a 
faraway land searching for his lost love. Apparently she'd 
been kidnapped by some other pirates and they had thrown 
her off the plank. He traveled here in hopes of finding her, 
but when he got here, he wasn't too pleased with what he 
found." 


"Okay, okay, let me tell some of it," Garet cut in excitedly. 
"They said that he found his wife in an inn. She'd been 
injured and was dying. He made it to her side right just as 
she drew her last breath." 


"That's sad!" Mia interrupted horrified. Garet nodded. 


"That isn't all, though," he continued. "They say Captain 
Loot died of a broken heart afterwards. But, he never 
completed his last mission which was to sail to another land 
and retrieve treasure to help fund a memorial for his dead 
daughter. So now he just kind of lurks around his ship 
waiting for someone to sail away with it." 


"But no one ever does," Ivan picked up the story when Garet 
paused. "Because Captain Loot doesn't want anyone else 
manning his ship." 


"Then how will he ever leave?" Mia asked, engrossed in the 
story. Isaac rolled his eyes. 


"| don't know, but he's very possessive of his boat," Ivan 
shrugged. 


"He attacks people that attempt to steer it with flying swords 
and he keeps undead wolves with him to scare people 
away," Garet continued in a low voice. "They say when you 
hear the wolves howling you know that Captain Loot isn't far 
behind." Mia shuddered but didn't look like she believed the 
whole story. Isaac shook his head amused. 


"Did you two actually believe all of that?" he asked. Ivan 
laughed at this. 


"Not really, Isaac," he admitted, "but you have to agree that 
it was an interesting story." 


"Interesting is an understatement," Isaac told him. 


Mia nodded. "It was interesting all right," she agreed. "I 
wonder why the ship is really here." 


Garet scoffed at them. "Skeptics." 
"You believe that story?" Mia asked curiously. 
"Not really," Garet admitted, "But you never know." 


"Oh, please," Isaac looked at his best friend stunned. "You 
actually think that that's possible?" 


Garet's face reflected Isaac's stunned one. "Isaac!" Garet 
exclaimed, aghast. "You don't think it's possible?!" Isaac 
shook his head and Garet looked like someone had just 
Slapped his face. He stared at Isaac, mouth agape. "After all 
we've been through? It's not like we didn't just fight a ghost 
that long ago! Or watch two people fuse into some freaky 
gigantic dragon! Or...or..." Garet mentally went through all 
the out-of-the-ordinary things that they'd been through. 


"Okay, okay," Isaac stopped Garet's jabbering. "I guess it 
could be a possibility. Could be." 


"Well, at least you think it could be now," Garet sighed, still 
Slightly shocked at Isaac's adamant skepticism about... 
everything. 


"Come on," Isaac began climbing the ladder that was 
hanging off the side of the ship, "ghosts or not, we're resting 
here." Garet grabbed a rung and also began climbing. Ivan 
followed him and Mia brought up the rear. 


"When did you two hear that story?" Mia asked as the 
question suddenly popped into her head. "And where were 
me and Isaac?" 


"We were in that old couple's house, remember? When you 
and Isaac went to buy herbs from the shop." Ivan reminded 
her. 


"Oh, that's right," Mia's face lit up with understanding. "You 
two were nagging that old, weird couple." 


"No wonder they told you such a ridiculous story," Isaac 
laughed. 


"We were not nagging!" Garet defended indignantly. 


"Garet," Isaac smiled, trying to hold in his laughter. "Tugging 
on that poor old lady's shirt and begging her to cook 
homemade cookies like your grandmother does qualify as 


nagging." 
"And annoying," Mia muttered under her breath. 


"We weren't..." Garet let his voice trail off as the sky 
darkened and flashes of light lit up the area in the distance. 


Suddenly swords could be seen slicing through the air. 


"What is that?!" Isaac exclaimed, reaching the end of the 
ladder and hopping onto the deck. 


Garet had froze and looked frantic. "It's-it's Captain Loot!" 
he exclaimed trying to climb the ladder faster. Unfortunately 
his right foot slipped and made contact with Ivan's hand 
which just so happened to be reaching for the next rung. 
Ivan lost his balance and tumbled downward. Mia let out a 
yelp and clung tighter to the ladder as Ivan went sprawling 
towards the ground. A few seconds later a loud splash was 
heard. 


"Ivan!" Isaac leaned over the side of the boat, "Can you hear 
me?" Mia and Garet stayed frozen in place unsure whether 
to climb up or down. 


"Loud and clear, Isaac," Ivan's voice caused Isaac to let out a 
sigh of relief. "Just soaking wet!" The Jupiter adept groaned 
as he made his way back to the ladder. It was cold! 


"Garet, you need to be more careful," Mia scolded. 


"I'm sorry!" Garet apologized sincerely. "I just didn't really 
believe those old people about Captain Loot!" 


"That's not Captain Loot," Mia said with much conviction. A 
second later a loud, horrifying howl echoed throughout the 
land. Mia's conviction quickly vanished. "Or maybe," she 
whimpered. "Climb faster, Garet!" she urged. "Ivan, hurry up 
and get up here!" 


"Glad you could finally make it up here," Isaac greeted Garet 
when the Mars adept climbed aboard. Mia rolled onto the 
deck a few seconds later gasping for breath. 


"We need to hide!" she panicked. Isaac looked down at Ivan 
who was quickly ascending the ladder. 


"I want to go in there," Isaac pointed to a cabin in the middle 
of the ship with a large door. "But the door is shut tight. | 
think it's like our boat and needs an orb. And guess who has 
our orb?" 


"Hurry up, Ivan!" Garet shouted. "Captain Loot's getting 
closer!" 


"I'm hurrying, I'm hurrying," Ivan shouted back. A minute 
later he joined his comrades. The four rushed to the door 
and Ivan used the orb on it. The door slowly began creaking 
open. Very slowly. 


"We're going to be here forever!" Mia shrieked, clawing at 
the door. Garet looked over his shoulder. 


"Those lights and swords are getting closer!" he screeched, 
pushing Mia aside and trying his best to help the door open 
faster. A couple minutes later, the crack in the door was 
finally big enough for them to slip through. "Okay, okay, 
close it!" Garet commanded as soon as he was in. 


"Hey!" Mia cried, slipping in the room. She glared at Garet. 
"Nice to know you care." 


"Really!" Isaac entered the room. 


Ivan stumbled in a second later and used the orb to shut the 
door. They all watched, anxious as the door slowly closed. It 
eventually slammed shut much to their relief. "That was 
scary," Ivan plopped onto the floor. 


Mia wandered around the room inspecting everything. "This 
doesn't look like a ghost pirates ship," she thought aloud. 


"But, remember, Mia, looks can be deceiving," Garet 
reminded her also checking out the cabin. Isaac pressed his 
ear against the door. Ivan looked at him confused. 


"What are you doing?" the young adept questioned his 
leader with raised brows. 


Isaac grinned confidently. "I'm listening. Maybe he'll go the 
other way." A loud howl pierced their ears. "Or not." 


Ivan looked pale. "That didn't sound too far at all." 
Oo00O0 


"This looks a lot like Menardi's ship," Kraden stated as he, 
Felix, Sheba, and Jenna took in the sight. 


"Only floating," Jenna quipped. 


"| guess we could look around for a little bit," Felix said 
Slowly, glancing at the sky. "Not too long, though. It'll be 
getting dark soon." 


Sheba twirled her hair and bit her lip as she eyed the ship. "I 
don't know..." she muttered uncertainly. Felix raised his 
eyebrows and gave her a look that told her to expand on 
what she didn't know. "Well," Sheba began slowly, "back 
home we'd get people from a wide variety of places who'd 
stop and rest at our village." She paused. 


Jenna gave an exasperated sigh. "Okaaaaaaay, travelers 
would stop and rest at your village. That makes you...not 
want to get on the ship?" Jenna placed her hands on her 
hips and glared at Sheba impatiently. 


Sheba sighed and shook her head. "It was what the travelers 
would tell us that makes me nervous about getting on the 


ship," she explained. 


"And they told you...?" Jenna's impatience was still rather 
obvious. 


"Well, they'd tell us that every once in awhile they'd run into 
an old, empty boat like this," she waved towards the ship. 
"And when they did it was never a pleasant experience. 
Apparently these are 'ghost ships,'" the last word rolled off 
Sheba's lips as if she'd tasted poison and she shuddered. 


Jenna arched her brow and looked at Sheba, annoyed the 
younger girl had stopped there. "And what exactly made 
these ships 'ghost ships'?" 


"They said that crews used to fight over ships. They'd slay 
each other for ownership of the boat. Sometimes, though, 
well, neither crew would win, and they'd all wind up dead." 


Felix rolled his eyes and Jenna shuddered. "That's creepy!" 


"This part's really creepy," Sheba warned her, "when neither 
would win other crews would stop by and they'd "clean" the 
ship so to speak." 


Jenna frowned. "Cleaned the ship? How so?" 


"They would apparently throw the challenging crew 
members overboard and they'd stick the original crew 
members in the cabin of the boat." Sheba explained. 


"| fail to see how that's cleaning," Jenna's mouth hung open. 
"You mean they'd stick the people who were first on that 
boat into the cabin? Even if they were all dead?!" Sheba 
nodded gravely and Jenna's face contorted with disgust. 
"That's GROSS!" 


"| don't understand why they'd throw one crew off and keep 
the other on," Kraden commented, looking confused but the 
short story had obviously held him captive. 


“Because the original crew members bravely defended their 
ship. They died doing so, but the main thing is that they 
were able to prevent if from being stolen so other crews felt 
that they should be honored." Sheba told them in an 
obvious rehearsal of what someone else had told her. 


"So, they'd stick those people in their cabin?" Felix asked, 
finding the whole thing ridiculously far-fetched. 


"Yup, because, well, | don't know...l guess they felt since 
they spent most of their life in the cabins they should 'rest' 
in their cabins," Sheba figured. "But they say that if that's 
the case no one else will sail the boat-they refuse to! 
Apparently that crew won't to let anyone else sail it or even 
be on their boat long. Since they defended it to the death 
they think no deserves to own their boat. No one." 


"| suppose that makes sense," Kraden commented. 
"Defending the possession you gave your life for." 


"Listen to yourselves!" Felix exclaimed. "They're dead! How 
are they going to defend it?" 


"They could be ghosts, dear brother," Jenna gave Felix a 
meaningful look. Felix returned it with a skeptical one. 
"Come on," his sister's eyes went wide in disbelief. "You can't 
tell me that there's no possible way that the crew couldn't 
be ghosts-I mean, we just fought a ghost not that long ago!" 


Felix gave a resigned sigh before nodding his head. "Yes, we 
did, but | just find the story kind of kiddy. | mean, it sounds 
like something you'd tell little kids in order to scare them." 


"But every tale usually has some truth to it," Kraden was 
quick to point out. 


"Okay, okay," Felix held up his hands in a quick defeat. He'd 
learned long ago that arguing with these three was rather 
pointless. "If you didn't want to go on the ship all you had to 
do was Say so." 


"NO!" Kraden, Jenna, and Sheba all exclaimed. Felix stared 
at them confused. 


"I'd like to go on and see if those stories are true," Sheba 
commented. 


"Me too," Kraden agreed. 


Jenna intertwined her hands and looked at her brother 
sheepishly. "Me too." 


"Wait, we've come this far and you're all willing to risk 
everything to see if ghosts are actually on a ship?" Felix 
looked at the three in utter disbelief. "What if it is true and 
they're dangerous and we all die?" 


"We could be ghost adepts," Jenna muttered. She glanced at 
Kraden. "Well, we could be and Kraden could be ghostman 
or something..." This earned Jenna a glare from "ghostman." 


"Ghost adepts?" Felix repeated stunned. Sheba bit down on 
her lip and offered Felix an impish smile. Felix rolled his 
eyes. "I don't know." 


"Well, either way, we'd have to go up there to rest," Jenna 
pointed out. "That pack of wolves was following us and I've 
run out of my sword dance psynergy." 


"Yeah, no more flying swords, and that seemed to be the 
only thing that hurt those wolves," Sheba quickly jumped on 
this excuse. She really wanted to get on that ship. 


"Yes, Felix, that's correct," Kraden stated as Jenna and Sheba 
took off towards the ladder that led up to the ship. 


Felix sighed. "I just know this is going to blow up in my 
face." 


Kraden smirked. "Like the Inn experience we recently 
experienced?" 


"Not a word," Felix growled. The two began following the 
girls. 


"Felix, if this tale is true, imagine how much we can learn! 
Maybe we can catch a ghost. Or maybe we can get one to 
speak with us!" Kraden suddenly became giddy with 
excitement much to Felix's annoyance. "I mean connections 
with the supernatural world. Just imagine the possibilities! 
They're endless!" 


"Weren't endless possibilities part of the reason you and 
Isaac, Garet, Jenna, and those other kids got involved in 
this?" Felix said pointedly. Kraden's smile drooped and he 
nodded. 


"Correct, but," Kraden's face lit up again. "These endless 
possibilities have much more potential! | could possibly get 
a ghost to escort me from realm to realm and...Felix? Felix?" 


Felix had quickened his pace in order to spare his ears from 
Kraden's ranting. /f only he could hear how ridiculous he 
sounds, Felix thought as he noted that Jenna was on the ship 
already and Sheba was over halfway up the ladder. He 
grabbed the bottom rung and began ascending. 


"Do you hear that?" Jenna whispered as Sheba climbed 
aboard. 


"What?" 


"That noise," Jenna shivered. "It sounds like it's coming from 
the...the...the," she swallowed before finishing, "cabin. 
Listen," she whispered. 


Sheba strained her ears. Sure enough noises could be heard 
coming from that general direction. Her eyes went wide. She 
grabbed Jenna and the two clung together as all sorts of 
mental images flew through their minds. They huddled and 
stared wide eyed at the cabin. Felix climbed on the ship 
Shortly followed by Kraden. They both stared at the two 
frightened girls. 


"Do | want to know?" Felix asked warily. 
Kraden looked at them expectantly. "Did you see a ghost?" 


"No," Sheba shook her head, "listen," she pointed towards 
the cabin. A loud crash was heard and Jenna, Kraden, and 
Sheba all jumped and yelped. Felix started a bit and twirled 
around to face the cabin. 


"What was that?!" 
Oo0o0O0 


"Garet! Why'd you do that?!" Mia screeched quietly staring 
at Garet horrified. The Mars adept had seen a nice vase atop 
a shelf and had wanted to inspect it closer. Bad idea. The 
vase was now in pieces on the floor. Garet stared at his hand 
where the vase had been seconds ago. 


Ivan spun on his heels and frowned at Garet. "Wait to go! 
You know Captain Loot heard that!" 


Isaac jerked his head away from the door suddenly and Ivan 
spun back around to face him. 


"What is it, Isaac?" the younger boy asked. 


"| heard someone...| think whoever's out there heard that," 
Isaac told them. Garet, Mia, and Ivan's eyes all got 
considerably wider, which means Ivan's eyes would be really 
big because his were already enormous to begin with. "And | 
really doubt its Captain Loot," Isaac added giving them all 
an exasperated look. "We're not being chased by some 
freakish ghost." 


Garet and Mia both folded their arms and Ivan glared at 
Isaac. "Then open the door," the Jupiter adept instructed. 
Isaac chewed his lip nervously as he considered the idea. His 
three friends looked horrified that he was even considering 
such a dreadful idea. 


"Isaac, please tell me you're not thinking about opening the 
door," Mia pleaded. 


Garet nodded in agreement. "Yes, Isaac please tell us you're 
not going to do that." 


"Well..." Isaac paused obviously in deep thought about the 
idea. Ivan groaned inwardly as he picked up on some of 
Isaac's thoughts. Isaac was seriously considering that idea. 
Ivan clutched the orb. Why did he have to open his big 
mouth? Well, if Isaac did want to open the door he wouldn't 
be able to do so. Ivan would make sure of that. He slowly 
began to crawl across the room to where a couple of floor 
cupboards were stationed. He could always hide in there... 
with the orb. 


"Isaac, there is no way we're going to allow you to open that 
door," Garet growled. He and Mia had moved closer to Isaac 
and both looked ready to pounce on him should he even lay 
a hand on the door. 


"Come on, I'm sure there's just a monster or something on 
deck," Isaac reasoned. "Ivan, let me see the orb...lvan?" 
Isaac turned to where Ivan had been crouching earlier. He 
was gone. "Where'd he go?" 


"Captain Loot must've gotten him!" Garet cried, grabbing 
Mia with one hand and Isaac with the other. "Don't worry, if 
we all stick together he won't be able to get another one of 
us," he told them pulling them close together. Mia looked 
around frantically but kept her grip on Garet. In her state of 
panic Garet seemed to be making an unusual amount of 
sense. Isaac groaned as he tried to escape Garet's grasp. 


"Garet, please, | doubt anyone took Ivan," Isaac assured his 
friend, but this only caused the red head's grip to tighten on 
his friend's hand. 


Mia continued to search the room for any sign of their friend. 
“Then where did he disappear too, Isaac?!" she demanded. 


Isaac shrugged still struggling with Garet. "How should | 
know? Maybe he's hiding or something. He has the orb so 
it's not like | could open the door if he 'disappeared,'" Isaac 
pointed out giving Mia and Garet a look. 


Mia gasped and Garet's mouth fell. "Are you saying that we 
hid Ivan?!" Garet accused Isaac, shocked. 


Isaac stared at his friend. "Well, no, but you all could've 
decided that it'd be best if the orb..." Isaac let his voice trail 
off as his friends gave him disbelieving looks. 


"Ivan wouldn't go anywhere by himself right now, anyway." 
Mia said, "And we certainly wouldn't conspire to hide him 
somewhere." 


"Besides when would we have had the time to do so?" Garet 
looked confused. "We just found out that Captain Loot is 
following us." 


Isaac finally yanked his arm free of Garet. "Look, there's no 
Captain Loot!" He exclaimed. "And Ivan probably hid 
somewhere in here so | couldn't open the door." 


"Like where?" Garet demanded as he crossed his arms. Isaac 
shrugged carelessly and leaned up against the door again. 


"Isaac what exactly do you hope to accomplish by doing 
that?" Mia shook her head and rolled her eyes. "What if they 
stick a sword through the door? They could stab you!" She 
grabbed his sleeve and tried to jerk him away. 


Garet had decided to see if Ivan was hiding. He was on his 
hands and knees crawling around the cabin. "Ivan?" he 
whispered. "Ivan? Oh, lvaaaaaaaaan." 


"Garet?" a reply caused Garet to stop in front of the floor 
cupboards. Garet leaned back on his heels and opened the 
door cautiously. Purple eyes stared out at him. 


"Ivan, what are you doing?" the Mars adept demanded. "Me 
and Mia thought Captain Loot had gotten you. Isaac didn't 
seem to care..." 


"I'm hiding from Isaac so he can't get the orb and open the 
door," Ivan explained patiently. "I picked up on his thoughts 
and he's pretty determined to see what's on the other side 
of that stupid door." 


"Oh," Garet frowned. "But that's what Isaac said you were 
doing. You two didn't plan that, did you?" Garet eyed his 
friend suspiciously. Ivan sighed and shook his head. He was 
about to say something when a sudden yelp from both Mia 
and Isaac caught their attention. Mia had fled across the 
room and was staring at the door petrified. Isaac had backed 
away from it and was eyeing it nervously. 


Ivan crawled out of the cupboard with some help from Garet 
and the two went over to Isaac. "What happened?" Garet 
asked. 


Mia sank to the ground and clenched her fist. "You don't 
want to know." 


"Something tried to open the door," Isaac explained. Garet 
and Ivan both joined Mia on the other side of the room. Isaac 
began backing towards them as another loud jolt was heard 
from the other side of the door. 


Oo0o0O0 


"Ugh, it won't open," Felix lamented as he put all his weight 
against the door and pushed with all his might. Kraden 
stood behind him uncertainly. Jenna and Sheba had finally 
managed to get to their feet. However, they refused to leave 
the spot next to the ladder. They found it comforting that if 
something did come out of the cabin they knew they could 
make a quick and hopefully successful escape. 


Kraden watched Felix with much amusement. "Felix? | don't 
think the door will open. You've already tried psynergy and 
you obviously can't push it open. | don't think it will be 
opening." 


Felix nodded his head in agreement and stepped back. "It's 
like some powerful force is holding the door shut," Felix told 


him. "It's weird," Felix stated quietly so only the elderly man 
could hear him, or so he thought. "I think there's something 
in there." 


Kraden nodded. "Yes, | heard the cries of surprise the first 
time you tried to get it open." 


"What?!" Sheba and Jenna both screeched. Jenna placed her 
hands on her hips. "You mean you know someone's in there 
and we're still up here?!" 


"I want to prove to you that there's no ghosts of some dead 
crew members here," Felix told her. "It's probably some kids 
from the next town over stealing stuff while the owner's 
away." 


night?!" Jenna exclaimed. "Besides this is too far for any kid 
to just want to come out to so they could steal from it." 


"And it would be rather dangerous with all the monsters 
lurking around," Sheba pointed out. 


Kraden nodded. "Especially at night." 


Felix threw up his hands in defeat. "Fine! Fine! There are 
ghosts on the other side of this thing. Petrified ghosts who 
freak out when | try to open the door and they haven't even 
gone through the walls!" 


Kraden tilted his head a bit and seemed to drift off into deep 
thought. He looked at Sheba. Sheba met his eyes 
apprehensively. 


"Um, Kraden what exactly are you thinking?" Sheba asked 
cautiously. 


Kraden smiled slightly. "Sheba you can pick up thoughts on 
the other side of walls, right?" 


Sheba nodded. "If | concentrate hard enough..." 
Oo000 


"Look, Ivan, | just want you to see if you can read their 
thoughts!" Isaac told the younger boy as he dragged him 
towards the door. Ivan clawed at the floor and looked at 
Garet and Mia pleadingly, eyes bright with fear. Garet 
shrugged and Mia smiled encouragingly. 


"Isaac, you've got to be kidding! What if they're capable of 
taking over minds and stuff?! Then I'd turn into a zombie!" 
Ivan cried kicking his feet and trying to escape from Isaac's 
firm grip. 


"Nothing's going to happen," Isaac assured him. 


"Nothing's going to happen?" Ivan whispered before falling 
limp resignedly. 


"Yes, nothing's going to happen," Isaac reassured him. Ivan 
whimpered a bit as he and Isaac stopped by the door. 


"Isaac, | don't wanna do this!" he whined. "What if they turn 
me into a ghost?! | don't wanna be ghost!" 


Isaac tugged on Ivan's collar till he was standing at full 
height. "Please, Ivan, no one's going to turn you into a 
ghost! Now see if you can mind read them. If you can then 
they're probably not ghosts. If you can't, then, well, you've 
got nothing to worry about!" 


Oo0o0O 


"Okay, Sheba, ready?" Kraden asked the trembling girl. 
"Not really," she muttered. 


Jenna was staring at the three people by the door 
astonished. There was no way she was going to get any 
closer to that door. As a matter of fact she already had one 
of her feet on the top rung of the ladder. Her brother, 
teacher, and friend might be a group of lunatics willing to 
risk their life on the off chance that there wasn't something 
sinister on the other side of that door, but she wasn't! 


"Just see if you can read any thoughts," Felix instructed 
Sheba as she began to use her mind read ability. 


“How do you know they won't do anything to her?" Jenna 
asked from her perch. "What if they turn her into a zombie or 
a ghost or vampire or something?" 


Sheba's eyes went wide and she stepped away from the 
door. "What if they can do that?!" 


Felix rolled his eyes. "Don't listen to her," he growled, 
glaring at his sister. "Just see if you can read any thoughts." 


Sheba nodded and stepped towards the door. Please let 
Jenna be wrong. | don't wanna be a ghost. | don't want to be 
a ghost. | don't wanna be a ghost. Don't wanna be a 
vampire-or a zombie or a ghost...she thought as she 
cast her mind read ability. 


Oo0o0O0 


Ivan placed his hand on the door and began his mind read 
ability. Please don't turn me into a ghost. | don't wanna turn 
into a ghost. | don't wanna turn into a ghost...he thought 


as he picked up on the thoughts on the other side of the 
door. 


",..wanna be a vampire-or a zombie or a ghost". Ivan's 
eyes went wide and he reeled back from the door letting out 
a horrified shout. 


Oo0o0O0 


Sheba's eyes were closed as she picked up on another's 
thoughts. 


"turn into a ghost." Sheba yelled terrified, ran past 
Kraden, pushed Jenna aside and began climbing down the 
ladder. 


"Did you hear that shout?!" Felix exclaimed. 


"| heard two," Kraden backed away from the door. More 
shouts were heard from inside which caused Sheba to 
scream in fear. Jenna also let out a fearful scream and began 
following Sheba. 


"What happened?" Jenna asked the younger girl. 


Sheba shook visibly as more shouts were heard. "They want 
to turn me into a ghost!" she yelled. "That's what those 
shouts are! It's some ritual and they're trying to turn me into 
one of them!" 


"Is that what their thoughts were?!" Jenna jumped off the 
ladder after Sheba. 


"Something like that," Sheba nodded. Felix and Kraden 
climbed off the boat after the two girls. 


Kraden looked up at the boat where moans, screams, and 
shouts could still be heard. "Well, | think we won't be resting 
here." 


"Come on, let's go find the nearest town," Felix motioned 
with his hand. 


Jenna eyed Sheba nervously. "Are you sure she should tag 
along? What if they turn her into a ghost half way there?" 


Felix gave his sister a look. "Let's go!" he ordered. He took 
off running towards the last town and the other three were 
quick to follow him, even Kraden seemed to have gained 
some extra speed due to all the chaos and fear. 


"That's the last time I'm ever getting on a ship," Sheba 
loudly proclaimed as they entered the nearest town a little 
later and headed towards the inn. 


Oo0o0O0 


"What happened?!" Isaac yelled as he caught Ivan who had 
fallen backwards from sheer shock. Suddenly shouts could 
be heard on the other side of the door. 


"We're going to die!" Garet yelled as he and Mia clung to 
each other in utter fear. Another scream from outside was 
heard which caused Mia to let out a high pitched shrill of her 
own. Garet winced and tried to break free of her. Going deaf 
before his death wasn't exactly on Garet's list of things he 
wanted to accomplish in life. It wasn't a very long list, 
granted, but it was still a list and that particular desire 
wasn't on it. More screams and shouts were heard from 
outside the cabin. 


Ivan screamed horror-struck as he quickly crawled to the 
floor cupboards again. "I don't want to be a vampire, ghost, 


or zombie," he garbled as he let out a fearful cry every time 
a shout from outside was heard. 


"What happened?!" Isaac demanded again. The shouts and 
screams seemed to be getting further away. A deadly silence 
engulfed them with Ivan mumbling incoherently in the 
background. Mia sighed shakily and slowly let go of Garet 
looking around the room wide eyed as though she expected 
a ghost to jump out at her. 


Garet looked around as well. "I guess that proves that this 
place really is haunted!" he told Isaac, triumphantly. His 
victory soon faded as he glanced around. "But how are we 
going to live? There's no food here and I'm feeling kind of 
claustrophobic." 


Isaac raised his eyebrows. "We're not staying here." 


"We're going to go out there?" Garet asked horrified at the 
idea. 


"Well, we can't stay in here, Garet, we'd starve," Isaac 
pointed out then headed to the other side of the room. He 
squatted in front of the cupboards and opened them. "Ivan, 
you can come out now. Whatever was out there is gone," he 
told the boy softly. 


"That's okay," Ivan muttered, hugging his knees. "I think I'll 
wait here for a while." 


"So, it could think?" Isaac inquired. 
"Thinking ghosts...that's just great," Garet muttered. 


"| didn't even think ghosts could think, really," Mia admitted. 


Ivan nodded in response to Isaac's question. "And it seemed 
to be thinking /ogically...| didn't focus on it's thoughts too 
long, obviously." 


Isaac grinned a little at this. "Hey, Garet," Isaac turned to 
meet his friend's eyes. "On the upside one good thing did 
come out of this experience." 


"What's that?" Garet asked, curiously. 


"We know for certain that there's no way you could be a 
ghost," Isaac laughed. 


Garet gave Isaac an indignant look. "And what's that 
supposed to mean?" 


A/N: Well, | hope you enjoyed that! Please leave me a review 
and let me know if you did or not! It's greatly appreciated! 
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Chapter 1: To Whom It May Concern 


Found some old notebooks with writings. Wanted to see 
what others thought. Trying to be funny. Characters 
are extreme. Read with caution. No, | don't do drugs. Just 
say NO and all that jazz. | do not own Golden Sun. Slightly 
edited 07/17/2009 


Letters and thoughts are in italics. 


Do not go any further if you do not comprehend the 
meaning of all in good fun. 


Oo00O 


Kay sat down at her desk and sighed, glancing over the 
letters she'd dumped onto it earlier. Let's see if there's 
anything interesting in here, she began scanning the return 
addresses. Hmm, a note from the store about the clothes | 
still need to pay for, a lovely letter from that weirdo guy that 
needs to get a life, and, hmmm- what's this? She held the 
letter curiously. It was addressed to her, but had no return 
address. Mysterious, she thought with a small smile. After 
all, who doesn't appreciate a little mystery in their life? 


So, naturally, without any regard for her own safety she 
ripped it open. After glancing at the first few lines, she let 
out a disappointed groan. Figures. My "mysterious" letter is 
from my dumb brother! She rolled her eyes and started at 
the beginning. Might as well see how their world saving 
mission is going. 


Dear K 


Kay let out another groan. It's "Kay," Garet, KA-Y! 
Sheesh! She continued scanning the letter. 


It's me. You're brother Garet. How are you doeng? Good, | 
hope. We are tryeng to find Filix and stop him. He wants to 
lite the litehouses! Isaac and | have made sum new friends. 
You remember meeteng them. You didn't get to know them, 
tho, so I'll tell you about them. 


Kay felt her hands involuntarily clutch the letter. Had her 
brother learned nothing from that dorky professor guy?! 
That old man should've at least been able to teach him how 
to spell correctly. How was she going to be able to read all 
this illiterate nonsense?! She frowned and concentrated on 
the letter again. 


Ivan is the creepy Jupider adep remember? He's short, 
blond, and has purpul eyes. He reads minds! 


Kay's frown deepened at this. Really? | bet he has trouble 
reading yours! Dang, if I'd known that | would've asked him 
if there was anything in that head of yours! But she hadn't 
known so when the door of opportunity had presented itself 
she had failed to knocked. She shook her head and 
continued reading. 


And he knows creepy people! His Master Hammit and Lady 
Layna knew about our gewst and never even told him! | bet 
they also know how it ends, but do they tell us? No! And this 
Master Hamah? Ivan say's he's never sen her yet she acted 
like she was his mom! And she knew about our gewst too! | 
told you it was creepy. 


Kay raised her eyebrows. It was rather...odd. 


Then there's Mia. That girl with blue hair, remember? She's 
a water adep. 


Garet's sister tried hard not to laugh at this. Water and fire? 
Now that ought to be one interesting team! 


She always wears those robs! 


Kay reread the last sentence, confused. "Robs? Say what?" 
She muttered aloud. 


You saw her in those big, whit things. 
"Ahhh," Kay breathed as understanding hit her. Robes. 
Even when we trecked through the desserts... 


"DESERTS, Garet, DESERTS! You weren't trekking through 
chocolate cake you moron!" The girl inhaled deeply. 
Scolding a brother who was who-knows- where would do her 
health no good. 


.. She kept all those robs on! What does she have in those 
things anyway?! | thougt that was weird. Don't you? Also, 
she knows Alix. You know what Alix can do? He can telapurt! 
That is so cool! To bad Mia doesn't know how! Then she 
coud teach me! 


"Okay, note to self: Never, ever let Garet publish a book," 
she rolled her eyes heavenwards. "Honestly, | don't think 
I've ever seen worse grammar!" It was a good thing the 
world wasn't relying on her brother's grammatical abilities. 
"And why the heck didn't he let me know how the whole 
“world- saving" thing was going?" She groaned. /nstead |I 
now know about all his little friends and that he needs to 
retake some basic grammar lessons. She glanced at the 
closing of her brother's letter. 


See ya Sis 
Garet 


Kay shook her head slowly and sighed deeply. To think- my 
brother is assisting in the whole save the world thing. Well, 
at least Isaac's around, and hopefully his new friends are 
smarter than him. \f not, boy, were they in trouble! Kay put 
the letter away, still slightly miffed at how that Kraden guy 
had taught her brother all that stuff about rocks and 
whatnot, but not how to spell. She dropped the envelope in 
the trash, affording one last glance at it. / can't believe | 
thought this was one of those mysterious romantics 
letters. She rolled her eyes, suddenly not very interested in 
the mysterious side of life anymore. 


Oo0o0o00 


Well, now, that was fun. Let's go visit Megan and 
Justin now, shall we? They are twins in this little 
piece of work. 


Oo00O0 


Megan hopped excitedly around the twins' little sanctuary. 
Justin eyed his sister suspiciously. She was dancing around 
happily and had a gleeful look on her face that just dared 
him to ask what was up. 


He glanced away from her concentrating on his psynergy 
spells. / will not give in. | will not give in, he willed himself, 
but another glance at his hyper sister melted all resolve 
away. 


"All right. You win. So what is it already?" He asked, angry 
with himself, but directing it at her. 


Megan stopped dancing and smiled at her brother 
innocently. "Oh, nothing much. Just a letter from our 
Mistress." 


Justin's eyes widened and he joined his sister in her happy 
dance. This continued for a while before he finally stopped 
and glared at her. "Why don't you OPEN it, already?" 


Megan halted and stared at him surprised. "That would be a 
good idea." She eagerly tore the envelope apart. Justin 
leaned over her shoulder and the duo rapidly read the letter, 
still bouncing with excitement. 


Dear Megan and Justin, 


"Ha! My name's first!" Megan stuck her tongue out at her 
brother, who glared in return. 


Hi! How are you two doing? Studying hard, | hope! I'm still 
with those three boys trying to "save the world." Heh, if 
only they knew, eh? 


Both twins broke out into outlandish giggles. "If...if only 
they KNEW," the two gasped between spurts of giggles. 
They calmed down enough to continue reading the letter. 


The only one I'm worried about is Ivan, the little mind 
reading wretch! | just know he's read my mind. 


"Oooooooo," the twins crowed, "Somebody's gonna get it! He 
READ her mind. Big no!" 


For some reason, he hasn't mentioned anything to the 
others yet. I'd wonder why, but those two buffoons are so 
dumb he probably thinks it would be pointless. On which I'd 
have to agree with him. Our "leader" Isaac is secretly 
crushing on me and his puppy love is blinding him to the 
truth, so no worries there. 


"Somebody /oves Mia?" Justin stared at the words, shocked. 
"Besides us?" Megan looked just as puzzled but shrugged it 
off and continued reading. 


Isaac's apparent best friend, or whatever, is so clueless it's 
sickening. | could probably tell him the whole thing, and 
he'd think it nothing but a big joke. He's a joke! Alex is 
still with the others. I'm not too sure what's up with that. 
That bimbo better not have any other "plans" than the ones 
we discussed! Otherwise, I'll make his teleporting very 
painful. 


"Alex is in trouble! Alex is in trouble!" Justin sang, spinning 
in circles. Megan read the last bit out loud. 


“I'll keep you posted. Love Always, Mia.'" She sighed 
happily and carefully laid the letter out on the table. "That 
was nice." 


Justin nodded in agreement. "And fun! | just hope we do 
everything right!" He looked at his sister as she sat down 
with a writing utensil and paper. "What are you doing?" 


Megan looked at him annoyed. "Making a holiday wish list," 
she quipped. Justin stared at her confused. She shook her 
head, sadly. "I'm writing a response to Mia," she said 
pointedly. 


Comprehension washed over her brother's face and he 
Skipped to her side. "I get to help." Megan smiled and 
nodded. 


"Now where to start?" 
Oo0o0o00 


While those two write, let's check in at the offices of 
Camelot, the ones who thought up the world of 
Golden Sun. It seems there is a very disgruntled 
character who is tired of playing the part he has 
been allotted. This employee's name is Maria and she 
is about to read a letter than could potentially 
change a lot of people's lives. 


Oo0o0O 


Maria sat down at her desk and kicked her feet up. 
Sweet, sweet success. Now if only all games would sell this 
well or develop a cult like following. All would be good in the 
world. But now was not the time to plot world domination 
through videogames. No, right now it was time for Maria to 
go through her mail and read all the sickeningly sweet 
letters gushing about her success. Maria loved every 
moment of it. She'd gone through a good couple dozens of 
letters when she came across one letter that had scribbled 
some rather obscene things about her on the envelope. She 


frowned slightly and proceeded to open it with caution lest it 
burst into flames. 


To Whom It May Concern: 


! would like to voice numerous complaints about this so 
called "video game" that I'm apparently trapped in for an 
indefinite amount of time. First off, everyone keeps calling 
me short. I'm only fifteen! | still have plenty of time to 
grow! Everyone just needs to back off otherwise l'Il use my 
rod in some very controversial ways in which you people 
would have to up the rating of this beloved game. | know 
you wouldn't want to lose that "safe" rating, now would you? 


Time for complaint #2: Why does it seem like I'm always the 
first to have the wind knocked out of me? Wait- it 
doesn't seem like it! l'm always the first to hit the ground! 
What's with that?! | mean, if you're gonna stick me in this 
screwed up reality of yours at least give me some strength 
or make my magic stronger or give me some sort of shield 
or something. 


Complaint #3- Okay, what's with trapping me here with 
these three psychopaths?! It's bad enough I'm stuck in this 
twisted reality of yours- but at least | could've had more 
competent teammates! "Save the world?" Yeah, right- the 
world needs saving from them! One of them is unbearably 
Clueless. He defines the term “all brawn and no brain." Our 
leader is a joke! He doesn't speak! He just nods or shakes 
that spiky little blond head of his! How are we supposed to 
understand any plans he comes up with if all he ever does is 
bob his head? And that girl? | must be the only one aware of 
her planned betrayal. It's mighty tempting to go along with 
her | might add, but someone's got to try and help this 
freakish reality out. That girl is insane! I'd tell our "leader" 


but he's too in love with her. | thought about telling Mr. 
Brawn, but he'd just take it as a big joke. 


Complaint#4- Why does it seem forever to get from one 
point to another? Couldn't you people have at least supplied 
us with a wagon or something instead of making us walk 
everywhere by foot? 


I'll now close this letter. | expect things to shape up soon. If 
not, you'll find out the hard way that I'm not joking around 
about the ratings. 


Sincerely, 
Ivan 


Maria frowned as she reread the letter. She reread it again, 
then again. After a few minutes she put the letter down and 
rested her chin in her hands. Then a slight smile tugged at 
her lips. Right. Well, Jupiter-boy obviously can't escape his 
new little world thanks to me. She smiled a little brighter 
rereading a certain portion of the letter again, amused. And, 
who knows? A higher rating could be a good thing. With a 
shrug she tossed it away and continued going through all 
her beloved letters from fans of the game. 


Oo0o0o00 


We-ell, Ivan, apparently won't be getting any of his 
demands met! Let's go back and see what exactly 
Megan and Justin had to say to Mia. 


Oo0o0o00 


Mia sat on the floor and ripped apart her envelope. Her little 
prodigies had finally written her! About time, she thought 
furiously scanning through the letter. Hopefully they had 
some info. on the idiot, Alex. 


Dear Mia, 

Yes, we're studying very hard. 

Good kids, Mia continued reading the letter. 

We now have an idea of how to control alchemy. 


A maniacal grin spread across Mia's face. Good, 
good, good kids. 


We're assuming you've already acquired the Mars star from 
those buffoons you're stuck trekking the world with. 
However, we're curious as to when you plan on leaving the 
three boys. 


She paused and read the last bit over again. / sense some 
doubt here...she pushed the thought aside and continued 
reading. 


Also, are you sure none of them will come in handy? You 
never know. 


She had to laugh aloud at that. Yes, | do know and the 
answer is no, no, no. 


We haven't heard anything from Alex since the last piece of 
information that he sent us, which, by the way, in our 
opinion, wasn't very helpful. We could've told you there 
were four lighthouses! What idiot doesn't know that? 


Really. Stupid Alex. Mia sighed and muttered under her 
breath imitating Alex, "There are four lighthouses- one for 
each element." She rolled her eyes. Really, Alex? Why no 
one under the age of two would be aware of such valuable 
information. Let's go and enlighten the toddlers, huh? She 
shook her head and glanced back down at the paper. It had 


wrinkled some, she'd been clutching it so hard in her anger 
directed at her fellow Mercurian. 


We have operation TOI in place. The citizens suspect 
nothing. Everything should be complete within fourteen 
moons. 


| really need to let these kids know how much I love 
them. Mia thought gleefully as she reread the last 
sentence. Unlike a certain blue haired idiot boy, she frowned 
and continued with the letter. 


That is all the information we have for you now. We look 
forward to hearing from you soon. 


Love, your little prodigies, 
Megan and Justin 


Mia laughed a little at the twins’ signature- it was obvious 
they fought over whose name should go first. She stuffed 
the paper in her pocket and grinned. My little prodigies. She 
was proud. If they kept this up, they'd be perfect leaders for 
her new world order. 


Oo00O 


Mia seems to be quite the sly fox, no? Now let's see 
what a certain daughter has to say to a certain 
mother. 


Oo00O 


The woman stared at the letter in her hands teary eyed. 
She'd thought she'd never hear from her beloved daughter 
again. This was too good to be true. 


Dear Mom, 


Well, it finally happened. Just like you and Dad feared. 
Someone kidnapped me because of my supreme power. 
Because of my goddess stature. Now that the inevitable has 
finally happened, there is one question that needs to be 
answered: What the heck were you and Dad thinking?! | 
mean, honestly- if you two knew this would eventually 
happen you could've gone through a tad bit more to 
attempt to prevent it! | mean, all we had was a flipping 
house, come to think of it. Nothing special at all. | can't 
believe | lived with you all those years and didn't even get a 
canopy bed! I'm surprised | wasn't kidnapped sooner with 
how strangely you treated me. | wasn't treated like a 
goddess- | was treated like a mere normal child. I've been 
kidnapped by complete idiots twice due to yours and Dad's 
neglectful care-taking methods. Yes, some strange lunatics 
that are trying to take over the world have decided that 
having a goddess with them will increase their odds in 
victory. They claim they only have me along because they 
need my "wind powers" but | know the real reason they 
need me and that's for extra insurance. How dense do they 
think | am? Although I've been kidnapped and my captors 
believe I'm being held against my will, | must say I'm rather 
glad this happened- | now realize just how exactly | should 
be treated. 


- Goddess Sheba- 


The woman let her tears fall freely and smiled as pride 
swelled in her eyes. My adoptive daughter has finally 
realized she's more than a mere normal child- so much 
more! She's a goddess like I've always told her- and she 
finally sees this for herself now. The woman laughed a little 
happily, then called to her husband so she could share the 
good news with him. 


Oo0o0O 


Now that Sheba has mounted her high horse, let's 
take a look at what our typical demented villains 
would write to each other. Well, since our typical 
demented villains aren't typically smart, these won't 
be letters, but short, sweet, and to the point little 
notes. 


Oo0o0O0 

Menardi, 

Stop looking at my rear! 

-Saturous 

Satourus, 

| will when you stop looking at MINE! 
-Menardi 

Oo0o00 


Maybe not so sweet. Well, now, what's this? It 
appears Kraden has received a little note of his own, 
though | doubt this note is anything like our 
villainous notes we just read. Thank goodness. Let's 
see who exactly bothered to write to one of the most 
forgettable characters in the game. 


Oo0o0o00 


Kraden fiddled with his glasses before placing them on his 
nose, and stared down at the tiny note in his hand. It wasn't 
much, but it was nice that someone had bothered to write 
him. Still the content wasn't exactly thrilling. Kraden sighed 
as he reread the note. 


Dear Kraden, 


After you and the others rescue my brother and his friends 
(because it's obviously not going to happen the other way 
around) please teach my brother how to spell! 


-Kay 


Kraden groaned inwardly and tossed the paper over his 
shoulders. That boy would never learn how to spell! What 
did his sister think he was? A miracle worker?! 


Oo00O0 


I think we can all safely say that Kraden is definitely 
not a miracle worker. Speaking of miracles- doesn't it 
seem like one needs a miracle to help someone over 
blind puppy love? Let's go and see this love in 
action, eh? We're back at Kay's pad now. 


Oo0o0O 


Kay sat down on her bed flipping through her letters once 
again. She'd sent a note off to Kraden a couple weeks ago. 
Judging by the rather rude note she had in her hands now, 
he'd received it. Kay tossed the note aside and continued 
looking through the letters. Finally her fingers stopped as 
her eyes came to rest on a pretty, scented pink envelope. A 
few weeks ago she would've ripped it open hungrily, excited 
about the mystery. Maybe the cute boy at the shop had 
finally realized that she didn't just keep going there to buy 
clothes for her father! But after her previous adventure in 
mystery land she pried it open with a sense of dread. 


Dear Kay, 


Kay cringed as she recognized the handwriting. /saac... Well, 
on the upside at least he knew how to spell her name. 


Hi! It's me, Isaac. | was going to write to Mom, but since 
you're closer to my age, | figured I'd write you. | need some 
advice but | have a feeling my Mom wouldn't help out too 
much. 


Kay rolled her eyes. Great, I've become Isaac's second 
mother- or, more accurately, his counselor. 


Remember Mia, the water adept? 


"Yes, the "rob" girl according to Garet," she mumbled as 
though Isaac were there. 


She's very, very pretty. Very, very, very pretty. Did | mention 
how beautiful she is? 


Kay raised her brows at this repetivite piece of information 
that she could have gone on living without. Okay, it looks 
like Isaac has a bit of a crush. | get the feeling I'm going to 
turn into his love counselor. Joy. 


| just don't know how to express my feelings for her. You 
have no idea how much | like her. Her gorgeous eyes- oh, | 
get lost in those beautiful baby blues! They're so pretty 
when, well, I've only seen her angry and she usually just 
glares at me, but it's soooo cute! 


She recoiled. This had just crossed that line of possibly 
being cute and entered into obsession. A bit of a crush is 
putting it mildly, she thought grimly. 


| love her so much! You want to know how much I love her? 
Let me tell you exactly. My love for her burns like the white 
hot intensity of 10,000 suns!* Sometimes | purposely get 


hurt just so she'll be forced to heal me. It's the only time | 
get to feel her hands on me. Her hands are really soft. 


Kay reread it, thinking she must be losing her mind, but no, 
all those words really were there on the paper. Bit of a crush 
is putting it very, very, very, very mildly. Now it had gone 
from obsession to disturbingly unhealthy obsession. 


She's looks so delicate. And her hair. It matches her 
wonderfully blue eyes. Ah, like the ocean. Water adept suits 
her perfectly. I'm so in love. I've caught the love bug and I'm 
never letting it go! 


Oh, you've caught a "bug" alright! You're sick in love and it's 
sickening, you dork! Kay shook her head. This was 
unbelievable! She closed her eyes attempting to gather the 
strength to finish reading Isaac's love letter. 


But | just don't know how to reveal these feelings to her. 
How would you tell someone you love them?~ 


Kay reread the last question a bit shocked. / dunno-how 
about, "I love you?" She read the next line. 


Maybe I should just come right out and say it. Just say, "I 
love you?" What do you think? 


She froze and stared at the line horrified. Aww, this is bad- 
I'm starting to think like my brother's dorky blonde friend. 
Wonderful. Just wonderful.She forced herself to continued 
with the letter. She was so close to the end. 


| just don't know anymore and it's frightening. It scares me 
when I think of all the things I'd do for this girl. | mean if it 
ever comes down to it- if | have to choose between keeping 
her safe or keeping the world safe, I'd choose her in a 
heartbeat. 


Kay stared at the last sentence horror, amusement, and 
confusion etched on her face. Finally she rolled her eyes 
heavenwards. "Joy, and this is the boy we're entrusting the 
safety of the world to. | can sleep in peace at night now!" 
She thought aloud. 


I mean, | can't believe how much she means to me... 


Okay, Okay, | get the point Venus-boy. You're in love with this 
Mia girl. Let's see- anything else in this letter? Hmmm, Kay 
scanned the letter. Mia, Mia, Mia, Mia, ::gasp:: Mia, and, 
surprise, more Mia...sheesh, someone has obviously been 
lacking in the love department in past years... Kay suddenly 
drew in a fake, dramatic breath as she reached the end of 
the letter. 


| hope you can help me. 
Always, 
Isaac 


Ohhhh, Isaac, you need lots and lots and lots of help, boy. 
Just me won't do the trick. But | do have an idea of how to 
get you started on the road to recovery. She smiled slyly as 
she stuffed the letter into a new envelope and skipped off to 
the mail office. Once there she smiled politely at the 
mailman. 


He smiled at her and glanced at the envelope she held out 
to him. "And who does this letter need to get to, Ms. Kay?" 


Kay's grin grew even wider. "A traveling water adept that 
goes by the name of Mia." 


Oo0o0o00 


Mia will be quite surprised, don'thca think? By the 
way, the * in the letter indicated that Isaac quoted 
Timmy from the Fairly Oddparents. And if you're 
super curious the * after TOI in the twins' letter 
meant "Take Over Imil." Who haven't we visited yet? 
Well, since we're on the subjects of water adepts 
let's go and see how Alex is doing. 


Oo0o0o00 


Alex stuffed another roll into his mouth greedily. He had to 
eat as much as he could before that demanding blonde 
found the kitchen and demanded to be hand fed. She was in 
her own delusional world where she believed she was a 
goddess or something. Menardi and Saturous, being the 
insane lunatics that they are/were, liked to humor her. Of 
course when they humored her, they didn't do it gently. Oh 
no, they were rather rough when they pushed huge handfuls 
of gunk into her mouth. It was all in good fun, though. But 
when Alex tried to humor her- things always seemed to go 
wrong. Last time he'd wound up on the floor in front of some 
rather surprised waitresses. Of course, the surprise that had 
been obvious on their faces couldn't hide the delight that 
was evident in some of their eyes as well as disgust in 
others' eyes. Somehow his clothes had 
mysteriously blown away. All of them. Alex shook his head at 
the embarrassing memory. Of course he had teleported 
away. Fast. Some of those girls had looked rather...rabid. 
They gave him nightmares. Needless to say, the poor guy 
was hurriedly trying to fill his stomach so he could get as far 
away from those maniacs that were his traveling 
companions. After his stomach was finally full he teleported 
away and decided it was time to check up on his mail. There 
were two rather short and curt letters waiting for him. He 
frowned as he opened the first one. It was from two little 
lunatics. 


Dear Alex, 


Mia is upset with you. She says you'd best shape up or 
ELSE! HA! You're in trouble! (We stick our tongues out at 
you!) 


Love, Megan and Justin 


Alex raised an eyebrow. He read the last part of the note 
again and frowned. It was bad enough they were usually 
sticking their tongues out at him when he was around, but 
now they were sticking their tongues out at him in writing as 
well? This was getting ridiculous! He threw it aside and 
looked at the next letter. It was from the little lunatics’ 
lunatic leader. 


Dear Alex, 
You best shape up or ELSE! 
-Mia 


The water adept groaned as he stared at the sentence. Was 
he the only sane person left on this strange plane of reality? 


Oo00O0 


Ah, Alex, what goes around comes around. Karma. 
We've checked out typical notes from our typically 
demented villains, so now let's check out typical 
notes from our typically dumb heroes. 


Oo000 
Hey Garet, let's talk. 


Isaac passes the paper to Garet. 


Uhm, okay, Isaac- why r we riting, tho? We r rite next to 
each other. 


Garet passes it back. 
| don't want Mia to hear. 


"Then why don't you dorks go to another room?" An 
annoyed voice caused the two to jump. They whirled around 
and looked down at Ivan, who was glaring at them. "Well?" 


"Good idea," Garet commented and Isaac nodded. Mia 
looked up from her notebook and shot daggers at the two. 
Garet and Isaac's eyes widened and they quickened their 
pace as they left the room. Mia now shot her daggers at 
Ivan, who, in turn, had redirected his glare at her. 


Traitor, he used his mind to communicate so the other two 
wouldn't hear. He seriously doubted they were smart enough 
to get too far away from the room. Mia smirked. 


Whatcha gonna do about it? she thought back to him, 
sticking her thumbs on her temples, wriggling her fingers, 
and stuck out her tongue. The boy stuck his tongue out as 
well. Both stopped suddenly and gave each other indignant 
glares before going their own ways in a huff. 


Oo0o0O0 


A sliver of a plot and POOF. It's gone. Maria seems to 
have received another angry letter. 


Oo0o0o00 


Maria had gone through tons of letters, and was finally 
getting to the bottom of that big sack of hers. She scrapped 
at the bottom and pulled out one. However, this one didn't 


look too friendly. It gave her rather amused flashbacks of a 
certain "other" letter she'd read not too long ago. She 
gingerly opened it, eager to see what this person had to say 
to her. 


To Whom It May Concern: 


| have a complaint. A BIG complaint. |, Sheba, agreed to this 
little charade of yours because you promised I'd be treated 
like a goddess. There are people here who try to treat me as 
an equal! Honestly, being a goddess you expect to 
be somewhat pampered. But does anyone here pamper be 
just a little?! Noooooooooooo, not one little bit. Not even 
a teensy weensy bit. | mean is it really too much to ask 
for a quick massage before bed? Or to have my tea at a 
varying degree of warmth from others? And is it really too 
much to ask Alex not to chew on his food so noisily? What's 
a goddess supposed to do around here to be treated like a 
goddess? Well, | expect to be treated like a goddess soon or 
this place will be short one goddess- I'm sure | can find 
decent treatment elsewhere! 


A Grumpy Goddess 


Maria stroked her chin. This would be interesting to say the 
least. It looked like she'd acquired more than one unhappy 
customer. And people watch soap operas? If only they had 
my job! 


Oo00O0 


It appears Sheba won't be dismounting that horse of 
hers anytime soon. Hmmm, we haven't heard from 
Felix yet, so let's see what he's been up to. It 
appears Felix has taken up the art of letter writing 
like the rest of the GS cast. 


Oo00O 
Dear Isaac, Garet, & CO., 


Garet glanced at Isaac confused. "Um, Isaac, what's "CO" 
mean?" 


Isaac smiled. "It means corporation, Garet." 
"Oh." 


| appreciate you going through all this trouble just to rescue 
my sister, but it really isn't necessary. 


"Whose sister," Isaac asked, looking at Garet. Garet looked a 
little lost in his own world. Isaac shrugged and went back to 
the letter. 


She no longer needs you. So, in other words, STOP 
FOLLOWING US! Everything will be fine! 


Isaac stopped and hit Garet lightly. Garet started. 
"Hey, what's the big idea?!" 


"I don't think this person likes us much..." Isaac gestured at 
the last couple of sentences. Garet seemed to look straight 
through the paper. Isaac sighed and continued reading. 


| know you're disappointed that you can't play "hero" to my 
sister, but that's just too bad! Start directing your freakish 
guy fantasies at someone else like that blue haired freak 
you're traveling with! 


One step ahead of you, Isaac thought dreamily and dropped 
the letter. 


"Hey, man, what's with?!" Garet snatched the paper and 
read it as best as he could. "Back off! From Felix." Garet read 
the closing of the letter, then looked at Isaac. "Isaac, this is 
from Felix. | think he's trying to say we dream about Jenna or 
something." Isaac still had a dopey smile on his face and 
seemed to be staring at...something. Garet frowned. "Isaac!" 
He waved his hand in front of Isaac's face, and when that 
failed he shook his friend's shoulder. 


"WHA?! What?!" Isaac shook his head shocked. Garet 
groaned. 


"Nothing important. I'm still confused about the CO. though- 
| thought it meant "company." Are you sure about croptation 
or whatever you said?" 


Isaac shrugged. "I don't know. And | don't care. You know 
what I do care about, though?" 


"Oh, no, here it comes..."Garet slapped his forehead 
dramatically. "Mia, oh Mia, Mia." He burst into laughter. Isaac 
glared at his friend, then broke out laughing also. Both 
quickly forgot about the letter. 


Oo0o0o00 


Garet and Isaac seem rather, what's the word? Odd- 
yes, they sound rather odd. Speaking of Jenna, we 
haven't heard from her. We have seen typical notes 
from typically demented villains, typical notes from 
typically dumb heroes, so now I present to you 
typical notes from typically jealous heroines! 


"Dearest" Mia, 


You best not be trying to mess with MY boys! 
-Jenna 


"Dearest" Jenna, 


Don't worry- they're so messed up I don't need to! 
-Mia 


Oo0o0o00 


Well, Jenna was jealous. Like they say, all good 
things must come to an end, and hopefully this is 
good therefore it shall end! And guess who we'll be 
ending with? Yes, the most forgettable main 
character in the game- hopefully, though, this fic 
won't be too forgettable! Let's go see Kraden! 


Oo0o0o00 


Kraden stared at the latest letter in his hand. This one 
looked more interesting than the one from Garet's nosy older 
sister. He began skimming it. 


Dear Kraden, 
What the HECK were you thinking, you old man?! 


Ohhh, zing! Ah, vicious, Kraden eyed the rest of the letter 
suspiciously lest it "attack" him again. 


Now, because of you , a whole bunch of children are on 
some stupid quest! What's sad is half the kids are tying to 
save the world and the other half are trying to help take 
over it or something. You do realize that which ever half 
loses you'll be responsible for any losses that the losing side 
loses! 


Kraden stared at it, totally stupefied. 


You just best be sure my child isn't on the losing side or we 


won't let you live to regret this! 
-Some very ticked off parents from both sides . Yeah, you 


are in DEEP! 
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Oo0o0 


"What a disappointment," Jenna mumbled as she, Felix, and 
Kraden scouted out the little village. 


Sheba nodded her head in agreement. "Yes, | was really 
hoping to see another one of those werewolves." 


Kraden sighed. "So was l. I'm still having trouble believing 
we actually sighted one. Do you know how hard they are to 
find? Researchers and scholars have been trying for years to 
track this unique species down and they always seem to 
have no luck. It's almost as if the species knows when the 
researchers and scholars are on their tails because they 
always disappear when anyone begins to even think they've 
discovered a habitat." 


"That's weird," Jenna commented. "Almost like they know 
when someone's on their trail, huh?" 


"Yes," Kraden told her. "This species is very wise. They have 
excellent reflexes and are able to sense things before they 
happen. It's a very special species." 


"Sounds like you've done a lot of research on them," Sheba 
noted. 


"Yes, I've done quite a bit of research on this particular 
species. Let's just say | find them very fascinating," Kraden 
smiled. 


Felix stopped walking and began looking around the place. 
Jenna stopped by her brother and gave him a questioning 
look. "What is it, Felix?" she asked. 


“Everyone here has those ridiculous outfits on," he told her 
quietly. "Haven't you noticed? It's as if they're trying to hide 


something." 


Jenna glanced around, noting the large overcoats the 
villagers all had on. "Well, it is kind of chilly out here, Felix," 
she said wrapping her arms around her and shivering. "I'd 
like a jacket right about now." 


"It's not that chilly," Felix said meaningfully. 


"Perhaps the coats are the 'in' thing right now," Sheba 
commented also glancing around at the villagers. "They are 
nice looking. | wouldn't mind getting one myself. Maybe 
they have them at the shop here?" 


Felix blinked a bit taken aback at what he had just heard. 
"You want to...shop?" 


Sheba shrugged. "I have been in these rags since we met," 
Sheba pointed out, motioning at her clothes. "I know they 
get washed and all, but I'd like a bit of variety, you know?" 


Jenna nodded. "I am in total agreement with her," she told 
her brother. 


"We could check out the shop in the morning. | think they're 
closed now," Kraden spoke up. 


Felix frowned. Obviously none of them were getting the 
weird vibes he was getting from the villagers. But surely | 
can't be the only one who thinks they're hiding 
something, he thought, observing the villagers who were all 
avoiding eye contact. "None of you feel that...the villagers 
are being kind of dodgy? They seem like they're hiding 
something..." Felix commented his eyes meeting his 
companions hoping at least one of them understood. 


He received three blank stares. Sheba frowned, gave the 
villagers a sweeping glance, and shook her head. 


"Can't say that | see where you're coming from, Felix," 
Kraden stated giving the boy a skeptical look. 


"Nu-uh," Jenna shrugged. 


Why me? Why? Felix clenched his teeth and drew in a sharp 
breath. Was he the only observant adept in their group? 
"Sheba, why don't you read their minds? | really think 
they're hiding something." 


Sheba looked unsure. "I don't know, Felix. | don't like doing 
that unless absolutely necessary. You know | don't feel 
comfortable invading others' private thoughts. AWwouldn't like 
it if someone just went around reading my mind." 


"Please, just read one," Felix told her. 


Sheba gave a sigh that made it clear she really didn't want 
to do what he was asking but she would anyway. She walked 
towards the nearest villager and held up her hands 
concentrating on her mind reading ability. 


"Well, that was interesting," Sheba mumbled as she walked 
back towards Felix, Jenna, and Kraden. "The guy was 
thinking about how festive nights usually are on a full moon. 
Apparently, we're cramping their style," she huffed. 


"That's it?" Felix asked. Sheba nodded giving Felix a look. 
He sighed and shook his head. "Fine. Let's go and check in 
for the night. We'll stay at the inn here." 


"Maybe we'll hear some wolves tonight," Jenna whispered to 
Sheba and the two girls giggled excitedly as they entered 


the inn. Felix went off to pay for the night and Kraden hung 
back by the door. 


Kraden stared out the door at the cliffs hoping to catch a 
glimpse of one of the werewolves. It had been so long... 


"Kraden?" Felix startled Kraden out of his thoughts. "Are you 
coming up to bed?" 


"Yes, I'm coming," Kraden confirmed with a nod of his head. 
He followed Felix up to their room. 


"The girls are staying in the room across the hall from ours," 
Felix told Kraden as he went to the bathroom to shower and 
change. Felix waited for a response and raised his brows 
when he didn't get one. It was rather odd not having the old 
man spout paragraphs of nonsense at him for once. Kraden 
seemed to have become uncharacteristically quiet since 
their fruitless werewolf search. Felix shrugged it off, grabbed 
his clothes, and went to the bathroom. 


Kraden sighed and rested his elbows on the window, staring 
up at the full moon. Memories of his childhood slowly began 
to materialize in his mind's eye. 


Oo00o0 


"Mommy, can | go out tonight?" a young boy tugged on his 
mother's shirt. His mother looked down at her son and 
paused in thought. 


"Perhaps...we should probably check with your father first," 
she said, grabbing his hand. 


"Mommy, | want to go outside to," another boy trailed 
behind the two. 


"Me, too!" a little girl quipped, following them around the 
house. Soon all three of the children were whining loudly 
and clinging to their mother's clothes. 


The woman sighed loudly and tired to pry them off her. 
"Now, listen up, Kraden, Mayden, and Praden," she scolded 
them. "We'll ask your father if tonight's the right night. We 
have to be prepared." 


"But, Mommy, I'm always prepared to play," Mayden, the 
young girl, protested. 


"That's not what | mean," the mother rolled her eyes in 
irritation. "Tonight isn't play night." 


"It's not?" Kraden spoke up curiously. "But it's a full moon 
tonight," he pointed out the window. "When all the wolves 
come out to play!" He eyes got bright as he looked at his 
younger siblings. Mayden and Praden's eyes also got wide 
with excitement and they began to bounce around. 


"Yes, Mommy, it's 'howl at the moon' night!" They sang 
cheerfully. 


Praden tugged at his mother's skirt. "Do we get to go 
out this time?" he pleaded. 


Mayden folded her arms. "Yes, we always have to 
stay inside on full moon nights," she whined. 


"Yeah," Kraden complained, "we never get to go outside and 
howl with everyone else!" 


"Listen, children," the frazzled woman bent down so she was 
eye level with her kids. "We haven't let you out before 
because your father and | aren't sure whether or not you're 
ready. If the moonlight doesn't affect you yet, then you must 


stay inside. Otherwise it could prove to be dangerous 
frolicking around the town." 


"But it will affect us, Mommy!" Kraden insisted. Praden and 
Mayden both nodded their heads energetically. 


"Yes, Mommy, we'll change into our 'other' form just like you 
and Daddy!" 


"| don't know," their mother said in obvious doubt. 
"Hey, Hon," an arm was suddenly around her neck. 
"Daddy!" the three children all cried happily. 

Kraden ran up to his father. "Tell Mommy we're ready!" 


"Hey, Ainrofilac," she greeted her husband, ignoring her 
children's chatter. "How was your day at work?" 


“Boring without you," he made eyes at her and pecked her 
cheek. "So, Saxet, how was your day?" 


"It just wasn't the same without you," she replied, returning 
the eyes and peck on the cheek. "Our children believe they 
are ready to howl at the moon," she whispered in his ear. He 
glanced down at his kids who'd all managed to grab some 
part of his pants leg. 


He shrugged. "Well, | suppose they're most likely ready." He 
said, looking back up at her. "They're all old enough by now, 
so everything should go fine. What do you say?" 


"Well, | guess it's now or later, huh?" she sighed. "Might as 
well get it over with while we can, right?" Ainrofilac nodded 
his head in agreement. He knelt down on the ground and 
smiled brightly at his kids. 


"Guess tonight's your lucky night, huh?" he asked them with 
twinkling eyes. 


"Does that mean...?" Praden asked hopefully. His mother and 
father both nodded their heads in response. 


"Oh, goody!" Kraden clapped his hands and jumped up and 
down. 


"Yay!" Mayden threw her arms around Kraden, who promptly 
jerked away from her. She then threw her arms around 
Praden who also shook her off. She frowned and huffed at 
her brothers' behavior. 


"You've eaten your early supper, right?" Ainrofilac asked, 
glancing at Saxet. She mouthed 'yes' and he stood up still 
smiling down at his overexcited children. "Okay, then, | 
guess that means all we have to do is go outside and let the 
moonlight bathe us. Then we'll come back in and eat our 
mid-supper." 


“Come now, children," Saxet instructed them as they began 
to walk out the door. "Watch me and your father first. Stand 
at the door." The children nodded and all stood by the door 
as their mother and father wandered into their front yard. 


"Wow," Kraden breathed as he watched his mother's skin 
slowly spout fur. Her nose became longer and her arms and 
legs seemed to re-proportion themselves. Suddenly a tail 
sprouted out from behind her. Mayden grabbed Kraden's 
arm and squealed in excitement. 


"This is so cool," she whispered to her eldest brother as they 
watched their father go through a similar transformation. 


"| can't wait until we go," Praden whispered excitedly to his 
siblings. They both bobbed their heads in anticipation. Loud, 


piercing howls caused the children to focus on their parents. 
Their parents were sitting side by side howling loudly at the 
moon. 


"| hope they don't forget we're here," Kraden muttered. 


"Of course not," Saxet's cheerful voice assured him. The 
three children looked up at their mother who was now 
standing on her hind legs. She waved for them to come out 
into the open. "Come now. Don't be afraid." 


"Yes!" Mayden screeched and ran out into the open. "Ahh, 
it's happening!" She squealed as she stared at her hands 
transfixed. They were growing claws and fur by the moment. 
"Yes! Come on you two," she spun to face her brothers who 
were hanging out by the door, nervously watching the scene 
play out. Praden and Kraden glanced at each other and 
nodded, both stepping out into the open at the same time. 
Praden instantly began transforming. 


Kraden stared at his hand waiting for claws and fur to start 
growing. Praden and Mayden had already started howling at 
the moon and were chasing each other in their wolf form. 
Kraden closed his eyes and opened them, expecting paws in 
place of his hands. Nothing. No change. He frowned. 
Something wasn't right. He positioned his body so it was 
completely bathed in the moonlight. Still nothing. 


"Mommy! Daddy!" he cried, staring at his still white skin, 
horrified. "Nothing's happening to me!" A sharp gasp 
escaped his mother's lips and she ran over followed shortly 
by his father. 


"What do you mean, ‘nothing's happening to you?" 
Ainrofilac demanded. 


"Look!" Kraden pointed at his hand which still had five 
fingers and no claws. "I'm still the same." 


"That can't be right," Saxet looked confused. "Um, try 
howling. Maybe if you howl, you'll transform. My brother was 
like that," she explained. "He had to howl before he could 
transform." 


Kraden nodded and inhaled deeply. A second later he let out 
a shrill, piercing, and long howl. Saxet looked mortified. 


"Make it stop, Mommy!" Mayden screamed covering her 
ears. 


"It hurts my ears!" Praden cried also cupping his paws over 
his furry ears. 


"The child can't even howl properly!" Ainrofilac yelled over 
the horrifying sound. He glared at Saxet. "I thought you said 
| was the only one!" 


Saxet looked taken aback. "What?!" she looked confused at 
first, but then realization of what her husband was accusing 
her of came full force. "How could you even think that after 
all I've done?!" She demanded. "You could have told me you 
had family problems!" She exclaimed pointing at the still 
howling Kraden. 


"| have family problems?" Ainrofilac gasped. "What would 
make you think that?" 


"That!" she waved her hand at Kraden angrily. "This is a 
disgrace! | don't want a disgrace to be running around in my 
family!" 


"Well, if you'd stuck to one..." he trailed off seeing the anger 
burn brightly in her eyes. 


"Don't even!" she snapped furiously. "| CAN NOT believe 
this!" She hollered. She frowned at Kraden. "HUSH!" She 
yelled over his noise. Kraden sniffled and stopped his 
howling. 


"It didn't work, Mommy," he cried. 


"Don't call me that!" Saxet exclaimed. Kraden looked up at 
her confused. 


"And don't call me 'Daddy,' Ainrofilac instructed. "Since | 
doubt..." he decided to drop it when he noticed the angry 
glint Saxet had in her eyes. 


"Look," Saxet turned towards her husband. "I know of a 
couple of scholars who should be coming by tomorrow. 
They've always wanted kids, but aren't able to have any. We 
can give them our defect." 


"If you can call it 'ours,'" Ainrofilac grumbled. Kraden's eyes 
got huge. 


"What? You're giving me away?" he asked fearfully. 


"Yes, well, we know of some nice people that would love to 
have a little boy," Saxet assured the frightened boy. "They'll 
take care real good care of you and show you the whole 
world." 


“But | don't want to go," he insisted. "I want to stay and howl 
at the moon!" 


"Oh, I'm sure they'll howl at the moon with you," Saxet 
promised. "They have howls like yours and they're very nice. 
"I'm sure Ben and Jen will take good care of you. They're 
both nice people. They may seem a little off at first, but 


you'll love being with them," she spoke with confidence. And 
even if you don't, it's not like you have a choice. 


"And who knows?" Ainrofilac spoke up. "Maybe Ben will turn 
out to be a real father," he said, glaring at Saxet and hoping 
she caught the double meaning. Saxet inhaled a deep 
breath and clenched her teeth. 


"I'm going to pretend | didn't hear that," she muttered. 


"But what about Mayden and Praden?" Kraden asked, 
looking at his siblings who had backed off far away from him 
and their parents. Praden shrugged and Mayden refused to 
meet his eyes. 


"You'll love Ben and Jen, don't worry," Saxet reassured him. 
"Now, why don't you head off to bed?" She shooed him into 
the house. He slowly trudged to his bed tears spilling over 
his cheeks. It wasn't fair! He clenched his fists and threw 
himself on his bed. The howls from the rest of his family 
could be heard throughout the night. One day he'd show 
them he could howl and be a wolfperson, just like 
them! One day! 


Oo0o0 


Kraden continued to stare at the moon, vaguely aware of a 
quiet sound that seemed to resonate throughout the room. 
The next day Jen and Ben had been by. They had been 
thrilled at the prospect of having a child. His parents had 
obviously left out the fact he was a 'defect.' Jen and Ben had 
proven to be great parents and taught him everything he 
knew. However, one day Kraden would find his younger 
siblings and prove to them he could howl with the best of 
them. He doubted his parents were still alive unless their 
transformation added many, many years to life. 


He let his eyes wander towards the heavily clothed villagers. 
He knew they knew something. They had to! If only he, 
Felix, Jenna, or Sheba could get them to loosen up. They 
were all so uptight about werewolves. He shook his head 
Slightly and looked back up at the moon allowing 
moonbeams to dance upon his face. He smiled, still unaware 
of the quiet sound that filled his and Felix's room. 


Felix walked back into the bedroom a bit later, slightly taken 
aback. Kraden was still at the window making some pathetic 
noise. 


Felix shook his head and climbed into bed. "Kraden, | really 
don't want to know so I won't ask. However, | will ask you to 
stop that pathetic howling at the moon!" Felix gave Kraden 
pointed look. "I'd like to sleep and it'll be hard to do so with 
you making that...no/se." 


"It's NOT pathetic!" Kraden growled. 
"Or defective!" Kraden shouted, throwing his head back 
and howling even louder. Felix jumped out of bed, hoping to 
shut Kraden up before the old man woke any of the other 
guests up. 


"Okay, okay," Felix agreed. "It's not defective or pathetic! 
And | never said it was defective anyway." Felix grabbed 
Kraden's shoulders and shook him. "I'm sorry." 


Kraden blinked a couple of times. "I'm sorry, Felix, | just get 
upset when someone catches me howling and makes fun of 
it." 


Felix's mouth opened and closed, unsure how to respond to 
that. A bang on the door announced that Kraden's howling 
had, indeed, woken someone up. 


"Hey," Jenna shouted, forcing the door open. Sheba was 
right behind her, trying to get Jenna to quiet down. Jenna 
folded her arms and glared at her brother and teacher. 
"What was with all that pitiful howling?" 


Felix groaned as Kraden began to shake with anger. Kraden 
spun around and slammed the door shut on Jenna and 
Sheba. 


"Hey!" both girls cried. 
Kraden glared at the door. "It's not 'PITIFUL' either!" 


A/N: And that, folks, is the rea/ reason Kraden got SO happy 
about seeing werewolves! Please leave a review! Thanks! 


